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had been received well ahead of that of any news service.
This cable did not go to Le Bourget but was received at my
office in Paris which was in the building of the Paris Herald.
It served to give the Herald its first news that Lindbergh had
safely landed at Le Bourget. Of course, the Herald received
this news after it had traveled to New York and back a dis-
tance of about seven thousand miles,
I did not see Lindbergh at close range at the airfield that
night at all. The first I saw of him was when he sat on the
side of a bed in the American embassy a few hours later and
told the story of his flight.
Some correspondents who were in the vanguard of the
great crowd saw the young flier. One of the New York
Herald men opened the door of the Spirit of S/. Louis and
helped him into the arms of the waiting crowd which, once
they had him, began to mill aimlessly around in a melee of
joyful celebration with Lindbergh sometimes upright on their
shoulders and sometimes not so upright.
I do not believe any one, even Lindbergh, had a very clear
picture of just what happened. According to Lindbergh's own
story in his book, We, published after his return to the United
States, he was for nearly half an hour unable to touch the
ground, being ardently carried around by the crowd "in what
seemed to be a very small area, and in every position it is
possible to be in."
For my own part it seemed but a brief time after I had
despatched the flash to New York and had cabled a small
amount of supplementary matter, that I climbed down into
the crowd and began to bore my way towards the center of
the field* I had not gone far when police, soldiers and civilians
were seen carrying a hatless blond young man in the direction
of the administration building. Progress was being made with
the greatest difficulty. Thousands of milling humans were

